
T£e mofi lamentable Tragedh ’ 

Mybackea tother fide, a my backc,my backs: 

Bcfhrew your heart for fending me about 
To catch my death withiaunfing vp and downe, 
lu. I faith 1 am forrie that thou art not well. 

’Sweete iweete,fweete Nurfe,tellmewhatfayesmy loucf 
N«r. Your lone faies like an honeft Gentleman, 

And a courteous,and a kind, and a handfome. 

And 1 warrant a vertuous,whercis your mother? 
lu. Where is my mother, why Iheis within, where ihould Ihe 
How odly thoureplieft: (foa 

Your loue faies like an honeft gentleman. 

Where is your mothers? ‘ 

Nar. O Gods Lady deare, 

Are you fo hot,marne come vp I trow. 

Is this the pculcis for my aking bones: 

Henceforward do your mellages yourfelfe, 

luli. Hercs fuch a coile 3 come what faies Romeci . 

Haue you got leaue to go to lhrift to day? 
lu, 1 haue. 

N/*r. Then high you hence to Frier Lawrence Cell, 

There ftaies a husband to makeyou a wife: 

Now comes the wanton bloud vp in your cheekes, . 
Thei’lebeinlcarletftraightatanynewes; 

Hie you to Church, I mull an other way, 

T o fetch a Ladder by the which your Loue 
JVluft clunde a birds irealf foonc when it is darke 
I am the drudge,and toile in your delight: 

But you fhall beare the burthen foone at night,’ 

G o lie to dinner, hie you to the Cell. 

' Jtt. Hie to high fortune,honeftNurfe farewell. 

Exeunt* 

Enter Frier aud.'R.oraco. 

Eri. Sofmiletheheauens vpon this holy aft, 

T hat after houres, with forrow chide vs not, 

Ro, A men, amen, butcome what forrow can. 

It cannot counteruaile rhe exchange of.ioy 



cf Borneo and lufiet. 

That one Ihort loinute giucs mein her fight: 

Ho thou but clofe our hands with holy words, 
Thenloue-deuouring death doe what he dare, 

It is inough I may but call her mine. . 

Fri.1 hefe violent delights haue violent endes^ 

And in their triumph die like fir eand powder j 
Which as they kilfeconfume. The fweetefthoney 
Is loathfomcia his owne dclicioufnelle. 

And in the tafte confoundes the appetite. 

Therefore loue moderately, long loue doth fo. 

Too fwift arriues as tardie as too flow. 

Enter luliet. 

Here conies the Lady,Chfo light a foot 
Will nere weare outthe euerlafting flint, 

Alouermay beftride the goffamours. 

That y dies in the wanton fommer ayre, 
Andyetnotfall,folightisvanitie. 

lu. Goodeuentomy ghoftly confeflor, 

Frt, Romeo lhall thanke thee daughter for vs both. 
lu, Asmuchtohim,elfeis his thanks too much. 

Ro, Ah luliet, if the meafure of thy ioy 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
To blafonit,thenfwecten with thy breath 
This neighbour ayre, and let rich mulicke tongue^ 

V nfola the imagin’d happines that both 
lleceiuein cither, by this deare encounter, 

/«. Conceitmorerich in matter then in words. 

Brags of his fubftance , not of ornament, v 

They are but beggers that can count their worth* 

But my true loue is growne to fuch excefle, 

I cannot fura vp fum of halfc my wealth. 

Fri. Come, come with me, and we will make fhort worked 
tii our kaue$,you fliall not flay alone. 

Till holy Church incorporate two in one* 

F 2 Enter 
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